It Was Always You 


by Rhodi 


Category: Undertale 

Genre: Friendship, Hurt-Comfort 

Language: English 

Status: In-Progress 

Published: 2016-04-07 04:46:27 

Updated: 2016-04-07 04:46:27 

Packaged: 2016-04-27 22:35:27 

Rating: T 

Chapters : 1 

Words: 761 

Publisher: www.fanfiction.net 

Summary: This is a One-Shot in the perspective of an older Frisk 
after the quests of Undertale. She is speaking to Toriel ( during the 
ending scene of the Pas. Route in Undertale, as they are on the cliff 
with the others) . This was from, and is to give, inspiration to 
people about our motherly figures, and to remind us to reflect on 
everything people have done for us. I hope you enjoy! :) 


It Was Always You 

As a little girl in the Underground, I didn't know much. I didn't 
know where I came from. I didn't know who these strange beings were. 
Most importantly, I didn't know my own strength. Until now. 

Now, as I look up to you instead of this bright light across the 
distance, I know who you are. There was no one else I could know 
better . 

Now, as I look around the land, this beautiful, breathtaking terrain, 
that you and I stand upon, I know where I came from. There is nothing 
else that makes me prouder than being able to say that. 

Now, as I know all of our turmoils are finally over, I know my 
strength. I know that if I set my mind to it, I can do anything. 
Especially with you, by my side. 

You are my mother, Toriel. My shield. My sanctuary. Most of all, you 
are my best friend. And I wish to stay with you, as long as I can. My 
family I once had before the Fall is nothing but a distant memory. 
There is nothing left for me in those, that are like dust; minute 
species that scatter my mind. 

As you smile down upon me, and take my hand in yours, there is no 
place I would rather be than in the eternal comfort of your 
unconditional love. 


I think back to when I first fell, and you came so quickly to my aid. 



You opened your home to me; and I certainly remember all the times 
you couldn't help but make me all that butterscotch pie. I remember 
when I did not yield to your pleas of stopping me from discovering 
the Underground. I remember how much stronger it made me- how much 
stronger it made the both of us from one decision that a small child 
made. I remember the people I met, the people I had to face. The 
numerous times I had to prove myself. The times Determination 
circulated my veins, and pushed me through the toughest of times. 

In the end though, it felt like I knew I would see you again. 

Somehow, somewhere. 

I take a long glimpse of the family and friends I have around me. 

Even though they are so close to me, you are most familiar. In the 
end, you are the one I can always count on the most. 

Every person I met along the way, I couldn't help but think of you 
and wonder why we were so far apart, instead of being so close 
together. I couldn't help but sometimes wonder what it would have 
been like to stay home with you. I would have adored making 
butterscotch pies with you. However, now, it will be even more 
satisfying to be cooking with you in the light of day, with the air 
as fresh as recently laid snow. I don't know where we're going to go 
next, but I ' d be damned if I didn't say I don't care- as long as we 
are together, we can face anything. I can tell you're happy by the 
look on your face. The twinkle in your eyes. The uncontrollable 
twitch of a smile with hushed tears that stream down your fur, as you 
look across the forest. I feel, in a way, it's not because of the 
Aboveground. I was the child you could save. The seventh- the last. 

In the end, though, it didn't matter. You were too happy to save at 
least one to care about anything else. 

I feel the sun start to set, and I know what question you will ask me 
next. A rush of Determination hits me like a gust of wind, and I know 
where I wish to be. I know who I wish to spend my days with, counting 
the stars that we, together, once had forgotten existed. I wish to 
spend my days with you, Toriel . I once had wanted to get to the 
Aboveground to be surrounded in love by groups of people, waiting for 
me to return. Now, I feel such a deep apathy for the thought, 
however. It wouldn't matter to me if I was wrapped in the arms of 
hundreds of entities. As long as I was, somehow, embraced by yours, 
that is all that I would ever need. All that would be necessary would 
be your love, and to experience this world together as mother and 
daughter . 

"I want to stay with you." 


End 
f ile . 



